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&UINETTE   ON THE   "SCENE OF   THE   CRIME79
rHENheleftLeheudry, Quinette asked himself:
" Where shall I make a start ? Pay a visit to the rue Vandamme? . . ."
But it was not a good time of day. The husband would probably be coming home for lunch. Even if Quinette had time to talk to the woman before her husband arrived, he would leave her more or less upset and in no condition to recover herself in a few minutes. Quinette, of course, assured himself that he would be circumspect. But how can you tell to what extent you are going to afiect other people ? The husband would be surprised, he would ask questions, and the woman might lose her head.
Was he to wait until the afternoon, with nothing else to do but get something to eat in a restaurant ? But he was full of phantoms of things that clamoured to be done, which would haunt him during that pause. He could succeed in defending himself against them only if he gave himself the illusion that he was doing something all the time,
" Suppose I go and take a turn in the direction of that hovel ? " He refused to recognise how much enthusiasm there was in this desire of his.
" The urge - by proxy - to return to the scene of the crime ? Not at all. Nothing to do with it. I have a hard struggle to carry on against the police. My own investigation must be as thorough'as that df the other side - so that I shall know how to meet them."
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